LAY OF  THE LAST MINSTREL.
1. 20. A Stranger. William III. A little trace of Scott's strong
Jacobitish sentiment, in character with the Minstrel.
1. 21. The iron time is probably the Commonwealth, the allusion
being to the ordinance of 1656 'that if any person or persons, com-
monly called fidlers or minstrels, shall at any time be taken playing,
fidling, and making music, in any Inn, Alehouse, or Tavern,	
every such person or persons, so taken, shall be adjudged, and are
hereby adjudged and declared to be rogues, vagabonds, and sturdy
beggars.'
I.	27. Newark's stately tower.   It was out of compliment Lo
the Buccleuch family that Newark was chosen as the scene of the
Minstiel's recitation.   Scott, as the modern poet laureate of the
Scott kindred—a position which pleased his feudal fancy as much
as ' an established character with the public' gratified a more worldly
ambition—kept everything as it were within the leading family, the
framework of the story as well as the story itself.   The lady whom
he makes patroness of his Minstrel was the first Duchess of Buc-
cleuch, created so in her own right on her marriage (in 1663) with
the Duke of Monmouth, the rebellious illegitimate son of Charles II,
Dryden's 'Absalom/ defeated at Sedgemoor, and executed in 1685.
She was the daughter of one of the Earls of Buccleuch.   It is not
known for certain that she resided at Newark in her widowhood,
but there is a tradition that she was born there., and Scott had a
motive for placing her at Newark Castle in the fact that the ruins
of it were just outside the park of Bowhill, the residence when he
wrote of his own patroness, the Countess of Dalkeith.   Scott at one
time thought of buying a small property near Bowhill, where he
would have lived under the shadow of the great house, as he makes
the Minstrel live, when the Duchess takes the old man permanently
under her protection.
II.	28, 29.  See Wordsworth's poems on the Yarrow, the most
poetically sacred of Border streams.
'Once more, by Newark's Castle-gate,
Long left without a warder,
I stood, looked, listened, and with Thee,
Great Minstrel of the Border.'   (Yarrow Revisited.)
'That region left, the vale unfolds
Rich groves of lofty stature,
With Yarrow winding .through the pomp
Of cultivated Nature;

